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Local Notices. 10 cents per line.

Transient Advetieenients to be paid ft luvaria-l- y

in advance. "

Yearly advertiser will be charged extra for Ws- -

eoluliou andotner Jiouces, not connected wrui
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Administrator' and Kiectiiorx' .oUes charged

- AU other Legal Advertisements chained 75

cents per isjmre eacn insertion.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

MERCHANTS.
A. H. fc B. W. SAT AUK dealer In choice

rauulv Orocenesauo rrovtston. also, pure Con
fectionery, and the nnest brand of Tobacco anu
Cigar. 1361

S. B. WBLLS, Produce and Commlulon Mer-
chant, for tue purchase and aale of Weetern Re
serve Butter, .cneese and lined f ruit.
Main street. Atntabala, Ohio. 1234

GAata.ISia.KATIII.EiC, Dealerain Fanryand
Dtaple Ory uroode. Family Groceries, and Crock-cr-

South ft lore. Clarendon Block, Asntsouia.
Ohio. luai

E. M. 6 1 1. KEY, Dealer In Dry Good. Grocer
lea, Orucaery and Ulaas- - Ware, next door north
of rik Uouae, Main t. Aahubul. Ohio. !!

J. A. PAI7L.KNEU Ac SON, Dealer, in
Orocerlea, frovuion. Flour, Feed, Foreitoi and
Domeatie Fruit, Salt, Fih, Plaster. Water-Liin-

Seed 4tc, aUin treet. Ahubnla. Ohio.

W. HEOHCim Dealer in F!our,Po-k- . Hm,
Lard, and all Kind of Fiah. AIo, all kind ol
Family Groceries, Fruit and Confectionery.
Ale and Domestic Wines. 15- -

J. P. BVBEBTSiOX & SOU. Dealers In
every description of Boota, Shoes, Hats and Caps.
Also, on baud a stock of choice Family Grocer-
ies. Main street, corner of Centre, Ashtabula,
Ohio. a

U. W. dAaKGLL, Corner Spruigand Main
ta. Ashtaouia, Ohio, Dealers in s,

Groceries Crockery. Ac., Ac. 116

mOlalalSON sNBOKKOB, Dealer in
Dry Goods, Groceries. Boots and rihoe. Hate,
Cap. Hardware, Crockery. Books. Paini. Oil
ate. loi Aeaia.juia v.

DRUGGISTS.
JHARTIN NEWBERRlt, Druggist and

Aputuecara, audaTensral dealer in Drugs, Meoi-clue-

Winas and Liquors lor medical purpose
Ivaucy and louet Goods, Aaiue street, corner oi
Centre. Aantaouia.

CtAatljatS . SWIFT, Asutauula, Ohio,
Dealer in Drug and Medicine, Groceries, Per
fumery and aucy Articles, superior lea, coi-fee-

SDrce. ylarorinir Kxtract. Patent Medi-
ciuea of every description. Paints, Dyes, Var
nishes, Brnsuea, Fancysoapa, tiair nestoranves,
Hair Oils, c all ol which will be sold at the
lowest priees. Prescriptions prepared with
suitable care. 1UM6

CK,iUG K WILLAHU, Dealer In Dry
Goousv Groceries, Hals, Caps, Boots, shoes. Cro
ckery, Glass are. Also, wholesale and retail
deale. in hardware. Saddlery, Nails, iron. Steel.
Drills, Medicines, Paints. Oil, Dyestufls, &c..
Maui at. Aentabuta. luai

HOTELS.
ASHTABILA HOl'sE, U. C. Warmington

Proo. Tma House uas just been thoroui:uiy ren
ovated aud relurnished. Livery and uuu.ibj
Una connected with we Moose. if"

AiUKHlCAN atOCJSK, T. --S. Booth Propri-
etor, sojta side of tue S. A M. A. station,
Tniav Moaasj nas r ently been rentted and im
proved, and oners pleasant, suo tautial and

aecommodauons to persons stopping
over ubzht. or for a meal, or lor those frum the
interior, wishing1 stable accommodation lor
teams, 'l'he House is orderly, with prompt at
tention to guests, and good taoie and loug-ing- s

Htax

araaai. aAOliaiH, Ashiabttla, Ohio, A. Field,
Proprld or. An unuubus running to aud Iroiu
every train ol c .r. Also, a good uvery-siabl- c

kept in connection aitu Uu nouse, to convey
passenger to any point. Uai

DENTISTS.
E. KALI., Deuuat, Aantaouia, o.

Critiice center street, between Maui anu
l ara. lu--

avil. W. NElttrOM, Dentist, Asbutbuia,
Vztsx&J vtalta Weuiiesoay auu

"i uu. sday of each week.. . . iiu
W. r. WaLtAVB, a. as. H. Ashtabula, o.ls

prepared to aueua to all operations in his pro
leariou. He uuaea a speoauty ol "Oral sur-
gery' and savutgtne natural teetn. i2ol

JEWELERS.

GEO. W. U ICKINaOM. Jeweler. Uepairing
oiali kinds ol Watuues, Clocks aud ieweir.
Store in Asuiabuia nouse Block, Aentaoma, o.

tA.AH la.. s'fEBBlN ft, Dealer in Watcu-es- ,
ciocka, Jewelry, euver anu Plated i are.

4c riepairuig ol all kinds done well, and au
oruers promptly aueuueu to. Main Street,

v luu. ial
J, . ABctOrr. Dealer in Clocks, Watches

Jewelry, etc bug raving, atvuuuig and He
p "'! uoae to oiuer. ouop on Jlaui atreet,
Coiuieaut, onto. eae

CABINET WARE.
VOAtl astjCatO, Manulacturer of, anu

isealer lnr'uruiture of tue neat decriptious,auu
very variety. Also General Liuderiaaer, auu

Manufacturer of Coitins to oruer. Jaaiu atreet,
Monn ol South Public square. Aabiauuia.

4M

f. 8. KEACH, Manulacturer and Dcaieri n
FirsnJlass a'aruitrue. also. General ijuoerla'
ker. 11

FOUNDRIES.

TIKKEBi sV liPEBBI Manulacturer ol
Stoves, flows anu columns, Wuiuow Caps auu
bula. Mill Castings, svetues, sinks, eleigu
bnoea, ate Pmeuix jfonndXT, Asutauuia, o. tuvi

ATTORNEYS AND AGENTS.
W. H. UCBBAKU, Attorney and Counsel-

or at law oiiiue oyer Aewuerrj urug ntore,
Ashtaouia, onlo will practice in all tne courts
of tue state. Collecting and Couveyaucuix
luade a specutity.

UUUHMAH, at ALL, it HHKKiTIAN,
at Law, asuiabuia, o.,

will practice in We Courts of Ashtabuut, Lake
and Geaaga.
Lamajl B. Sbkbhax, Thxodors Uiu.

. i. H Shkmam. 1043

EiWAltV it. FIXCai., Attorney and Couu.
ellorat Law, Aoury Puuiic, Asntaoula, Ohio

Special aueutiou given to tuesetiiemeut ol Bs"
tates, aud to Coueyauciug aud Collecting. Al-

to to all matter arising under tne Bankrupt
Law. low

I. O. EISalExt, Justice of the Peace and
Agedt lor tne uartlord. Sun, at Franklin Fire
lusurauce couipauies, omce over J, I', tuttt
ertsou' Store. Main St. AshWbula. O. HI

CtflULES BUUTU, Attorney and Coun-sello- r

at Law, Ashtaouia, Ohio. 1

HARDWARE, &c
OHUSBt sV

Stoves, e, Hollow-War- shelf Hard-
ware, Glass-War- Lamps and

Petroleum, c, opposite the Fik House,
AstutbuW - 9l

Also, a full stock of Paints, oils, Varnishes,
Brnsues. Ac. 1451

GEORGE C, UlIfJHAHD, Dealer in Hard,
ware. Iron, Steel and Nails, Stovea, Tin Plate,
Sheet iron. Copper --and --4Utc. aud mauulac
turer of J ui Bneet 4ron inti Copper W are.
Fisk Block Ashtabala, Onio. 109

PHYSICIANS.
BR. O. IHAUl'IN, Homspaihie PbyslcUu

and Surgeon, respectfully asks a share of the
patronage of Ashtabula and viciuity. Onicc
aud residence in Souiu's new block. Centre
Breet. 1458

0. tf . af .trl TLltr . , M. D, Homo?pathic
Pbydcian and Burgeon, having succeeded Dr.
Moore in the practice ot Medicine lu Aauia
bula, would respectlully tender his services to
those who may wish them. Office and residence
same as formerly occupied b) Dr. Moure. 1464

DR. E. L, KIlif Physician and Surgeon,
omce oyer Hendry at King's store, residence
ijear Bt.Petr's Aehubuia.. O xwit

BANKS.
ASHTABULA NATIONAL BANK,
' Atbtabu'a. .Onio.- - H. Fassbtt. pre 't. J.

Boa. BurkjLaatiiar. Autkoriad capital, (Sou.
0U0. Cash Capiul paid in IIUO.000. H. Fassett,
1. B. Cbosbt, C. E. Bbdcb, H J. Nbttletoh.
B. Hsu.!, Wa. HoaraaBT. E. O. Wabweb,
U. i. Dick, P. F. G kid. Director. 1204

MANUFACTURERS,
. C, CLLEV . Manumemrer of Lath,

'biding, Moardings, Oheesa Boxes, Ac. Planing.
Matching,- - and Bcrowl Sawing done on the
shortest notice. Sttop on Main street, oppo
site th tipper Part. Ashubnla. Ohlt. 440

THKCH Y WEIBLEM M nnfsctcrers A
Doaiereln all kinds of Leather in demand in this
market opposite Phonic Foundery. Ashtahn
' nw

CDT ax REEVES, Dealers In Gmu.lt fand
Marbls Monamems. Grave Stone. TaSik-i- . Mn-tal-

Grata. e. Buluilnj auma. Flagging and
Ovkias ear k otdsr. Yard, on Canter ueet

1MW

MILLINERY, ETC.
SIRS E-- C.BICK1KD, Millinery A Dress-makin-

A choice tot of Millinery goods snd
the lateot styles of Ladies and Children's Pat-
terns. Shop and salesroom orer Manu & Koyes'
store. Center street. Asbtahula. Ohio. lyia

HARNESS MAKER.
P. C. FO it O, Manufacturer and Dealer In Sad-dle-

Harness. Bridles, Collars. Trunks. Wnips,
Ac., opposite Ftsk House, Ashtabula, Ohio. 1U15

MISCELLANEOUS.
197 BUILDING LOTH FOR SALE!

Dealer in Water Lime, htucco. I and Plsster.
tvj state and Loan Airent Ashubnia Depot.
Ii09. -- WILLIAM HL'MPHBKY.

EDGAR IALL, Pireand Life Insurance and
KeaiEstate Acent. Also. Notary Public and Con-

veyancer. Office over Sherman and Hall'. Law
Office, Ashtabula. Ohio. v- -. H-t-

GKAKD RIVER I!"STITUTE.tAU8iin
burirh Ashtabula Co.. Ohio. J. Tucktrmau. A.
M., Principal. Winter Term begins Tuesday.
Dec. 2d. Mend for Catalogue. 1143tf

M. E. W ITBOl'8, Painter, Glazier, and
Paper Hanger. All work done with neatness

. and despstcn. nw
M. KITiTl. BLYTH. Agent for the Liverpool.

Loudon Globe Insurance Co. Cash assets over
fiu.OUO.OOOGold. in the U. S. fS.60U.uuu. mock-
bolder also personally nanie tzlr--

BLAKESLER tc MOORE, Photographers
and dealer in Pictures, bngraving. uromos,
Jtr havlnira lanre suudIv of Mouldings of vari
ous descriptions.! prepared to frame anything
In the picture line, annormoiice ton lumt
beat style. Second floor of the Hall store. Snd

door boutnoi Banc ma tin street. uy

LUMBER YARDS.
IF A I. TO Ac TALREKT. niaijuiactur -

ufinu demlert in alt tmuied 01 satnnaw LQmetr,
lJith. and Shingles; also, moulding of allbde- -

pcnptiont. i spy

SEWING MACHINE AGENTS.
B. J. E.OOMIS, Dealer in the Sineer Sewing

Machine, Itecdles, Oils, Etc., also, attach-
ment for all machines, over Newberry's
Drug Store, Ashtabula, o. iauti.

JOB PRINTERS.

I in KH HEED Ac SON.Pls.ln ard Ornament
al Job Printers, and general stationers, speci-
mens of Printing and price for the same sent
on application. Office corner Main and Spring
street. Ashtaouia, i. iznu

NOTARY PUBLICS, ETC.

JOHS II. KHER IAN, Notary Public and
Attorney and I'ounselor at Law. Office in Has
kell's Block. Main St.. Ashtabula, O. 12C0

CLOTHIERS.
EDWABDG. PIERCE Dealers in ClotBing,

Hats Caps, and Gents' Furnishing Goods, Ashta- -

bnla.Ohio. iinUTE V 81 I. L, Wholesale and Re
tail Dealers In Ready Made Clothing. Fnrnish- -
ing Qoods Hats. cans. c. Asntanuia irai

ASHTABULA, YOUNGSTOWN &

PITTSBURGH RAILROAD.
CONDENSED TIME 2,1873.

BCKNIN6 SOUTH. BCKSIKS OKTH.
NDUBBBS , BTATIDK. . KUV B ERS ,

a 4 6 1 3 S
a. m. p.a. p. a. f. x.

1 00 80 .Harbor 1 45 8 40
7 07 9 8b 1 87 K 34
7 IS i 4i 1 84 8 48
7 45 S 56 ..Munson Hill 1 18 S 1

7 81 S 04 . Anstiugbnrg. 1 10 8 1U

7 44 8 14 .. .Eagleville... IS 58 7 58
7 5K 8 45 ..Bock Creek IS 4S 7 47
8 08 86 Rome 14 85 7 8
8 14 8 40 ..New Lym.. 15 81 7 84
8 43 8 52 Orwell 14 Sfi 7 SI
8 4o 4 09 ... . .. Bloomfleld. . 15 03 7 05
8 53 4 SO ... North Bristol. U 61 8 89 .....
8 66 4 45 Bristol Center 11 4 84
9 05 4 81 Gravel Bank. II 40 48 ... .
9 15 4 44 ..Champion .. 11 46 6 1

am 4 as a. x. A. A G.V, . Cro. 11 14 04 a. a
9 87 6 US 6 411 ...Warren.... 11 10 00 S 40
9 S3 5 17 5 55 . .Nile 10 55 6 45 8 S4

10 07 6 80 6 08 Girard HI 41 6 80 8 09
10 1 6 41 e 17 ..Briar Hill... 10 34 5 IS 7 58
10 S5 S 60 6 45 Youngstown.. 10 So 6 00 7 60

S 85 11 80 9 40 ...Pittsburgh.. 7 00 1 15 4 85
r. m. p. a. a. n. a. a. p. a. p. a.

All trains dally, except Sunday.
F. R. MYEKS. Gen. Pas, a Ticket Agent.

L. S. & M. S.—FRANKLIN DIVISION.

From and after Dec. 14, 1873. Passenger Trains
will run a follow :

eorKe WEST. GOIN0 EAST.
No. 7.No.l B'ATtoas. Na. S No.4 iNo.8pa a a a pa a a

S 45 T 00 Oil City East.. S 45 9 05
5 85 7 05 I Junction S 35 8 66

I 45 7 10 s Oil City West 85045
8 00 7 41 i tteuo XS 16 8 40
8 08 x 7 S8 Ban S u7 8 as
8 17 7 86 x f ranklin S Ul 8 45
8 40 7 64 Summit 1 45 K 04
8 4 7 68 a folk 13H 7 58
4 OU 8 10 x itaynultou I S7 7 47
4 17 8 47 Sauuy lAke.... 1 lu 7 8U
4 So 8 8u x stoneooro .... 1 07 7 47

X 4 45 x8 35 Brancu xl U3 x7 S3
4 80 8 46 Clark 14 64 7 11
4 46 8 56 Uadley 14 43 7 OS

' 6 OU 9 lu salein 15 48 6 60' (IK 8 lb A G W Cross.. 14 44 6 44
6 SO J J x Jamestown...

11 4uP.M. , 47 Tnrnersville.... II 8U
No. 8 9 66 Simon' Corner ii au
Jeffer 10 14 x Andorer II 0U

son 10 44 Barber's Leon. 10 4n
Acc. 10 84 Dorset 1U 84
6 65 10 61 x Jelferson 10 15 8 S5
fi IS 11 07 Plymouth 55 8088u 11 aAshtabula 4U 750
9 40 S 10 Cleveland 7 8u 4 50

A a pa
Trains atop only on Simial. iTnln. rin ,

Stop. xTelegraph Stations. Cleveland Time.
The Way Freight trains ston t Je7..n i.going West, at 3.15 P.M.. and going East at 7;8U

A
. Mtiij fasseugers.
Passenger tare at the rate of 8 cents per mile :

to way stations couuted in even half dime.

ERIE RAILWAY.

Abstract of Time Table Adopted Nov. 3d,
1872.

PULLMAN'S best Drawing-roo- m

I i. . . ,,
f b ww,ucc, vuuiitiuiUE aumodern improvements, are run through on all

.iu iruiwiv, ouspeusion Bridge, Niagara ItFalls, Cleveland and Cincinnati to New York,
makine direct eonnertinn wlih all ii . ...
eign and coastwise steamera, and also with
Doaiiu o learners ano rauway itnec for Boston and
other New Bngland cities.

I No. t. t eNo.lJ No. 8.
STATIONS Day Ligntn'g Cinrtn

Express. Express Express.
Dunkirk. L've. 8 45 am 1 05 p.m.
Salamanca " 6 4 815 "
Clifton .. 4 40 " "S 00 " 6 80 pa
Snap. Bridge.... 4 fO S 10 " 50 "
Niagara t alis " 4 55 - a 15 " 68
Buffalo" 6 SO " 9 45 " 9 60 "
Attica 40 " 4 10 " 111 08 "Portage 7 45 " 8 19 " IIS 08 illHorneilsville.,. t9 00 " 85 1 40 "Addison 10 00 " 7 40 "
Kochester.M.... 5 85 4 00 6 00 "Avon SO 4 46 " 7 011 "Bath 9 (18 " 706 " 111 47 pa
Owning. i5 SS " 8 U6 8 50
Blmira .Arr 10 5i " rr 8 ss p.aWaverly 11 80 " 9 88 4 05"Owego IS 08 Pa!l0 04 " 4 16A.aBingbamton . IS 49 " ,10 68 " 5 84Great Bend..., " I1 18 6 04 "I
Suso,aeasn'a.. tl 88 " 111 48 6 40Deposit a5" il4 47A.a 7 16
Hancock 8 64 " 1 00 " 7 45
lAcksw'xen... 4 88 "
Honesdale... 08 " ".. a
Port Jervis.. . 5"S6 " 8 48 " 10 15 "
Middletown... 6 la - 4 50 - 1108
QN-he- 1147 ,.
Patterson .. Tbo"" " J08 pa
Newark. 7- 8 " J-0-

6
!L

Jersey City. 8 87 " I 7 SO " I 40 "
New York... 8 56 Hi 7 40 "
Boston 6 00 pa KOOr.a, II SO p.a

. i
. . Dsllv. t Mea.1 ftittlons- -

Ask for tickets by way of Erie Railway,
For Sale at all tbe principal Ticket offices.

J HQ. if. Abbott, Gen. Pas. Agent. (

REDUCTION

IN PRICE OF COAL !

'TO meet the demand nnd neces- -
,lueof the time, ws, the undersigned, willell Voai. for

pJnola Only
at the following price per ton (screened) at oor
yard near L. 8. A M. B. depot: in

BRIAR BILL, Lump, jA75
WICK A WELLS' Lump 4.jo
ANrH.CAQITSOQAL. Stove and Egg.. 8 40

" - - Chestnut 7.90
Delivery jn
All orders left wllb TOMKES A BROTHER

promptly flUsd.

uat aTROJHi M OAJISCX49,

THE WINE CUP.

I'm iltinkiniron lliy miiile, Mtiry,
Thy lirylit ud iruslini; smil.

In the morning "I urgnwtli and lve,
Ere sorrow tvirai', or gtlile;

When thine arms were twined about my
neck,

And mine ryes looked into tliiw.
And lie liexrt that tlirohbed for me alone.

Was nestling close to mine.

"T u f ftitl manv .. .......Btnito , Mart"j ,
On young lips b- aniin' bright.

And niHDy an eye of liirl I and love.
Is flashing in my sight;

But the smili- - is nol lor my poor leart,
Aud Hie eye is siring.- - to me.

And loneliness comes o'er my soul,
When Its memory turns to tbce.

I'm thinking on the niiilit, Mary,
, .The night of griefand sliHUie,
When drunken raving od my lip,

To ib e, I homeward came.
Oil ! he lear was)iu lliy earnest eye.

And thy bosom Wtldly-liejtye- d,

. 1 a smile of love was od thy cheek.
Though thy heart was sorely grieved.

But the smile soon left lliy lips, Mary,
And thine eve frew dim and aH

For the uAupter lured my steps Irora thee.
Ami tue wine cup drove me mad.

From ihy cheek the roses quickly fled,
And ihy ringing Intigb was gone;

Yel ihy heart still fondly clung to me,
And still kept trusting on.

Oil 1 my words were harsh to thee, Mary
For ihe wine cup made me wild.

And I chid thee when thine eyes were
sad,

And cursed thee when they smiled.
God knotci J loved thee ever true,

But the fire was in my brain,
Aud the curse ol drink was in my heart,

To raitke my love a bane.

Twas a pleasant home of ours, Mary,
In the spring time of our lile.

When I looked upon thy sunny face.
And proudly called thee wife;

And 'l hs pleasant when our children
played

Beside our cottage door;
But the children sleep with thee, Mary,

I shall never see them more.

Thou'rt resting in the churchyard now,
And no stone is at thine head

But the sexton knows a drunkard's wife
Sh eps in thai lowly bed ;

And he says the baud of God, Mury,
Will fall wiih crusliinir weight

On the wretch who brought thy gentle
Hie

To its uulimely fate.

But )e knows not of tbe broken heart
I bear within my breast;

Or the heavy load of vain remorse,
That will uol let me rest;

He knows not of tbe sleepless nights,
When dreaming ot thy love.

seem to see thine angel eyes
.look coldly Irom above.

I've raised the wine enp in my band.
And the wildest strains 1 ve sunir.

Till with the laugh of drunken mirth
The echoing air has rang.

But a pule and sorrowing face looked out
iroui the glittering cup on me.

And a troubling whisper 1 have heard,
1 hat 1 fancied breathed by thee.

Thou art slumbering in the peaceful
grav,

ADd thy sleep is dreamless, now.
But ihe seal of an undying grief

Is on thy mourner s brow ;
And my heart is as chill as thine, Alary,

For the joys ol life have fled.
And 1 long to lny my aching heart

vvitu the cold and silent dead.

THE LITTLE WIFE.
BY H. A. MORRISON.

The little wile laid her sewing down.
And looked at the clock, and said

Ii is lime I put the kettle on.
And the cloth on the tatilp ann-si- l

For the clock is near the stroke of six, '

And I've luirillv tiin. to cu.- -

That the keltle boils and the toast is made,
w hen John will be borne to lea."

The table she drew 10 the cosiest nook,
Anil she mid tne plates tor two,

But they were plain delf, there was silver

An I tllf fllullHU fllflTT w.M fd,
"But buib r and bread and some cake and

fruit.
All dainty as they can be,

And tbe cloth is white," sakl the little
wife,

"That is what John likes to. see."

The little wife took out a dressing-gow- n

And spread on a cushioned chair,
And before 'it a pair of slipprers placed,

i iuo mrge ior uer 10 wear;
And she palled the gown an,d softly said

"Lie there, that yon warnri may be
For the night is cold for John to put on,

When he shall come- home to tea."

The little wife smoothed and braided her
hair,

And put on a preltier dress,
bit of soft lace, and a knot of gray silk.

To finish it al the breast.
Then she looked in tbe glass and blushed

and smiled.
And she was a fair picfire-- to see !

excused herself "John will be so
pleased

With ihe dress when be co-me-s home to
tea."

But it mjist be late, Ihe kettle has boiled,
And Ihe toast is getting dry ;
is growing dark, and the street lamps

shine.
But the foototepg all pass hy.

The little w ife peeps out at tbe front hall
door,

Then turns to the garden gate;
But he does not come, and "Ob dear," she

sighs,
"Tisa tiresome thing to waiL"

Then she tried to read, but whether or no
The tale was rlnomv or- - vnv

She could not have told. Tor her restless
thoughts

With her heart, are far atvay.
Again and again to tht front hall door

She goes to look Ulvthe street.
Each far away footBivp making her heart

v un a nope 10 faster beat
'Why, it must be. aours," safd tho little

wife,
Wi!h pout and an ugly fro 11 u,
d like to know what, at tb.'s time of

John t an be doine down town ?
5e.CT.r''1 f,,r me '"' "uld surely come.
B;'tlTr.or"n heard ' Mid

1 i,if i.ii,.V(. owtnat a ni8I1Loves only till he's wed.
But he shall not know, if it breaks my

h- art
I will have my tea so there I"

Her b eks are so red and her ey es are so
bright,

And she looks at the vacant cliatir,
And her knile falls down, and "OU dear,"

she snys,
And then she begins to cry,
wonder whs ever a six month's wife

80 miserable as I?"

"John never would stay if he uaS alive
bI hU f w'w "''iniriv said.,And so all this time I've been blaming

him
I' my h thai John is dind.Why, bless me. what's this?" said a man-ly voice,
Tender as tender can be

And theclock is Just pointing (o bnlf past
And John has come horfie to tea.

SCARED OUT OF A WIFE.
, The narrative I am about to write,

was told me one bleak, cold night
a country parlor. It wan one of

those nights in midwinter when the
wind swept over the land, making
everything tingle with its froaty
breath, that I was seated before a
blazing fire, surronnwled by a jolly
half a dozeu boys Bind an old bache-
lor, a Peter GreuJLiout ortv-eie-

i

It was just the night without to
make those within enjoy a good sto
ry, so each of us told bis favorite
story, save Mr. Oreen, and he was a
a jolly

.
old fellow, we all looked for a

1, nT- - 1

jony story. v e weresomewnai sur-
prised to hear him say, "I have no
story that would interest you," so
we had to find othei entertainments
for a while, when one of the boys
told me to ask hiru how it happened
that he never got married. N 1 did.

"Well, gentlemen," he began, "it
don t seem right for me to tell how- -

it happened, but as it is about my
self, 1 don t care much.

You si e when I was young we had
to walk as high as five miles to
church and singing-schoo- l, which
was our chief enjoyment. But this
don't have anything to do with my
not gd ting a wife, but I just wanted
to show you that we had some trou-
ble in them days in getting our
sport.

John Smith, and I were like broth-
ers, r like "Mary and her little
Iamb." Where one went the other
was sure to go. So we weiit to see
sisters, and as we were not the best
boys imaginable, the old gent took
umbrage, and wouldn't allow us to
come near the house, so we would
take the girls to the end of the lane,
and there we would take the final
kiss.

We soon got tired of that kind of
fun, aud I told John on our way to
singing-scho- ol one night, that I was
going to take Saddie home, and that
i was going into the house, too.

lie said the old man would run me
off if I did.

I told him I was going to risk it
any how, let come what would.

So home we went with the girls.
When we got to the end of the lane
I told the girls we proposed going all
the way.

They looked at each other in a
way I didn't like very well, but they
said the old folks would be abed, so
they said they didn't care if we did.

1 hey were a little more surprised
yet when I told them we were going
in a little while, but as all was quiet
when we got to the house, we had
no trouble in getting into the kitch
en.

Then and there we had our first
court, and I made np my mind to
ask Saddie to be my wife the next
time I came.

It was row past the turn of the
night, and as we had four miles to
walk, I told John we had better be
going. Sso we stepped out on the
porch, but just as we did so, the sky
was lit up by lightning, and one tre-
mendous thunder peal rolled along
the mountain sides. Its echo had not
died out in the far off vales until the
rain began to pour from the garnered
fullness of the clouds.

We waited for it to stop until we
were all sleepy, when the girls said
we should go to bed in the little
room at the head of the stairs which
led out of the kitchen; as their fath-
er did not get up early, we could be
at home before the old folks were
astir. So after bidding the girls a
sweet good night and wishing them
pleasant dreams, and promising them
to come back on, the next Sunday
night, we statted for our bed.

We didn t have far to go as the
bed stood near the head of the stairs.
John was soon in bed, but as I was
always a little slow, and full of cu
riosity, I was looking around the lit
tle room.

At last I thought I would sit
down on a little chest which was
covered over with a nice white cloth,
while I drew off my boots. So down
I sat, when, stars of the East! I went
plump into a big egg custard pie.

1 thought John would die laugh
ing, for he said I had smashed that
custard all to thunder, and the plate
right in two.

You see, we had to be awful quiet
so the old man wouldn't hear.

I was now t e d to get into bed. so I
put out the light and picked np my
bo, ts, think ng io put them in a more
convenient place, when down my one
foot went through a pipe hole,
which had been covered with paper.
to my very hip.

I ow, one part of me was np stairs.
whilst the longest part of me was in
the kitchen.

As my leg was very long, it reach
ed a shelf, which was occupied by
dishes, pans, coffee pots, etc., and
turning it over, down it went with a
tremendous crash.

The girls had not yet retired, and
I could hear them laugh fit to split
their sides.

I felt awful ashamed, and was
scared until my heart was in my
throat, for I expected the old man
every moment.

1 extracted my leg from the con
founded hole just in time, for the old
lady looked into the kitchen from
the roum door, and asked, "what
was all that noise about?

The girls put her off the best way
they could, and I went to bed, while
John was strangling himself under
the covers to keep from laughing
loud.

We soon went off into the land of
dreams, with the hope of waking
early. I wish I could tell you my
dreams, but it would take me too
long. One moment, 1 would fancy
myself by the side of Saddie, sipping
nectar from her heaven-bedewe- d lips,
and the next I would be flying from
tne old man, while he would be nour-
ishing his cane over my head.

This all came to an end by "John
giving me a kick.

On waking up and looking around,
I saw John's eyes as big as my list,
while the sun was beaming in at the
window.

What to do now he couldn't tell,
for we heard the old man having
prayers in the kitchen.

John looked out of the window
and said we could get down over the
porch root.

"Get out and dress as soon as pos
Bible," he said.

So in my hurry mv feet crot fast- -
ajced in tbe bed clothes, aud out I
tumbled head foremost, turned over,
and down the steps until I struck
the-- door, which was fastened with a
wooden button, and it givinar way.
out I rolled right in front of the old
man.

IIu threw up his hands and cried,
"Lord save tin!" for he - thought 1

was tho devil.
The old lady screauwd o you

MKatt JHatr vg
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I was so seared and bewildered
that I could not get up at onee. It
was warm weather and I didn't have
anything on but a shirt.

When I heard the girls snickering,
it made me mad, and I jumped up
and rushed out of the door, leaving
the greater part of my shirt on the
old iron door latch.

Off I started for the barn, and
when half Tay through the yard, the
dog set up a howl and went for me.

When I got into the barn-yar- d, I
had to run through a flock of sheep,
and among them was an old rani,
which backed off a little and stalled
for me. With one bound I escaped
his blow, sprang into the barn and
began to climb up the logs into the
mow, when an old hen bounced upon
mv legs, picking them until thev
bled.

I threw myself upon the hay, and
after John had slid down the porch,
through a hogshead of rain water,
he came to me with one of my boots,
my coat, and one of the legs of my
pants.

lie found me completely prostrat- -
eaV-Pa-rt of .my shirt, my hat, and
one leg of my pants, my vest; stock-
ings, neck-tie- , and one boot were left
behind.

I vowed then aud there, that I
would never go to see another girl,
and I'll die before I ever will.

MOUNTAIN LIFE.
Home of a Scott County—Tennessee

Correspondence of the Cincinnati Commercial.

It was after dark when we halted
our weary steeds in front of the
home of Moses Lay, near the foot of
the mountains, having accomplished
fifteen miles of rough road.

The appearance of things at Mr.
Lay's was not preposessing. Like a
true native of Scott county, he Ivied
in a log cabin of one room, without
windows and with in different doors.
In a cabin live a family of eight
parents and six children. Three of
the children are pretty well grown,
and taken all in all it is a good sized
family to spend their existence in
one room.

Upon applying for permission to
remain for the night, Mr. Lay told
us he never turned off a man in his
life, and that he could slay, but that
he had no place for the horses. "My
mare is sick," he said, "and takes up
all the stable room."

It being an unknown distince to
the next house, the night dark and
threatening, we determined to camp
with him. Happily his wife thought
of the "cow pens" where two cows
were penned up. We turned the
cows out and put the horses in.

In the house matters were not
very conveniently arranged. There
was but one room. This was the
eating, sleeping and living room for
a famdy of eight and two travelers.
At one end of the room was a large
fire place, in front and at the cor-

ners the family were huddled upon
home-mad- e chairs and stools. Up-

on the right of the fire-pla- ce was a
small bin and upon the left a small
kitchen table. Under this table
were the cooking utensils, consisting
of bake-oven- s and skillets. At the
back part of the room were three
small beds in a row, so close togeth
er that a person with very thin legs
could squeeze between. These and
a small cupboard for dis ties, were
the only furniture.

1 here was no candle, no lamp, nor
light, exceps that made by the fire.
Our saddles we put under the bed,
and we were given a place in the
family group. One of the chil

dren was a young lady grown, fleshy,
shy and rather pretty. She busied
herself knitting by the tire light,
straining her pretty eyesof ten to pick
np the stitches, but saying not a
word, except now and then sudden
ejaculations addressed to a younger
brother, such as "You Tom, stir up
that fire!" acd Tom stirred it np.

Ihe good woman of the house set
about getting us some supper. She
wiped out a"bake-oven- " with a rag,
aud hoisted it on to the fire. She
called to Martha to go and get
chips to make the fire blaze, "for
we haden t got nary candle. Ihe
chips came but the fire was very in-

different about burning, and the
light miserable. "I told the chil-
dren to go to the woods for pine,
but they never done it, and now we
havu't got no dry stuff to make a
blaze."

She ground some coffee and set
the pot on the coals, she dipped some
meal into a wooden bowl, poured on
some cold water, and "made bread"
from these simple ingredients. She
started to the smoke house for meat,
Tom leading the way, a coal between
two sticks for a light, but, as the
hour was late, we told her we did
not want any meat, and she gave us
a supper of bread, coffee, and fried
eggs. The "bread" they make in the
mountains is nothing but meal and
water well mixed ; simply that and
nothing more. The coffee was
strong, but there was uo sugar for
it, and but a meager supply ot milk.
We ate our frugal repast by the un-
certain light of the fire and prepared
for bed. "You may take that
middle bed," the good woman said.
and we rolled in. beintr as hastv as
possible in the performance of the
feat, lest the hckle hre would
suddenly give forth more light than
the case demanded. The bed and
clothing were home-mad- e, and clean-
ly, warm and comfortable much
more so, in tact, than the surround-
ings would seem to indicate.

After we were tucked awav. in
our little bed, the rest of the family
retired. Some of them must have oc-

cupied crowded quarters, for I heard
Martha commanded to "get furder
to you eend," and Tom requested
to move "that thar knee." As for
myself, I fell into a sound sleeps
being pretty well used up by tbe
violent exercise of tho day and al-

though a savage storm arose aul
shook the cabin to its foundation, I
did not know it. The first sound I
hoard was the voioe of the good wo-

man of the house trying to rouse
her hopeful son Thomas. "You
Tommy! the chickens is a orowin'
f.r day!" After repeated calls of
the sort Thomas grunted and kick-i- d

some of tho other children, w ho
squalled, and after a while the tuiu-il- y

were pretty much aroused.
1 here was no clock nor timepiece in
tJfOMb, vbt UtTjOy guMn fur

I

getting up was the crowing of the
roosters. I hotnas arose after many
grunts aud groped his way tow ard
the great fire-plac- e. The room was
as dark as a cavern the sky being
overcast witn black clouds and
the fire entirely out. v e were made
aware of Tom's progress toward
the fire-pla- by the number cf chairs
run over, and his exclamation of
''Oh, Lordy!" when his shins en me
in violent contact with these ob-
structions.

"Mamma," said the' hoteful after
he had reached the objective point
and poked around in the ashes
awhile, "thar ain't nary bit of fire
here. Hit's all cone out."

"Look good," came a voice from
tinder the g. "Jab around
.n the comers."

He jabbed around in the corners,
and brought out three diminntive
coals, whioh looked like sickly-- light-
ning bugs struggling for' existence
in a cane break. He was told to
put chips on tbem and blow. "Thar
ain't aary a chip here," he said dole-iiill- y.

"Xary one at all."
"Ain't there no dry wood?"
"Not a speck."
"I tole the children to bring

chips."
"They nevtr brought a one."
"Well, I due say it beats all"
Thomas was sent out into the

darkness and rain to get a dry board,
and as I heard a violent breaking, I
think the "house" must have suffer-
ed a trifle somewhere about the roof.
It started the fire, however, which
soon blazed np cheerfully, faintly,
and lighting the dismal surround-
ings.

l'he good woman went about
breakfast. She took a lighted stick
and went out after a chicken. She
brought in the animal, cut off its
head, took off and out the objection-
able parts, cul it up and put it into
a kettle to fry ! Poor woman ; I
could but notice to what disadvan-
tage she worked. While she was
getting breakfast she had to hold a
blazing torch in one hand to make
light, having no candle nor lamp.
Not half the houses in Scott county
are provided with any other light at
night than that of pine knots and
fire-pla- wood.

After day break the door was
opened to let in light, so that we
could see to eat breakfast. , The
wind swept in tierely, but the mem-
bers of the household did not seem
to notice it. One little tow-heade- d

urchin got into the corner of the
fire-plac- e, and there, with the smoke
driving into his eyes, contented-
ly gnawed at a bone and devour
ed corn bread, made of coarse meal
and water. Another child was un-

der the table, alternately eating with
the dog and fighting him.

Ihe rain fell heavily, and the snr- -

roundiugs were black and dismal
enough, but the family seemed to
be contented and cheerful, going
about their daily duties with alacri-
ty. The horses were fed, the sik
mare attended to, and fox trap ex-

amined. The boys were earning a
little pocket money catching foxes,
the hides of which bring thirty
cents. They trotted the fields and
through the woods without extra
coats, coming in we', but taking no
pains to dry themselves. I asked
the boys if they had ever been to
school. They said they had been
some but not much, as schools were
scarce. The good woman said "that
some how the schools didn't do no
good, the teachers didn't get .their
pay, and the children didn't have no
show." She seemed anxious on the
subject, and affirmed that she had
rather give her "children larning
thau anything else."

We paid our bills seventy-fiv- e

cents each and departed, taking a
muddy road a violent rain, and con-

tinuing in both uninterruptedly for
sixteen miles. ....

I do not know why people live so
poorly in these mountains, when they
have so many facilities for making
themselves comfortable. At the
house where we stopped which I
have just described they own a
farm of two hundred acres, pretty
fair land. They had lived on the
spot eighteen years, yet had never
set out any fruit trees, shrubbery,
or plants for use or ornament, and
never even put a window in the
house! They have no lamp, no
caudles, no sugar for coffee, and even
no teaspoons, Yet they are kind-hearte- d

and hospitable, never turn-

ing the stranger away who ask for
food and shelter. They charge for
it. of course, which is right, but
they always make their charges as
moderate as their accommodations
are primitive.
' A man who is used to generous
living will find if hard to put np
with the fare for any length of time
His appetite will be good, but he
will soon tire of the eternal round
of coarse corn-brea- d, fried bacon
and strong coffee set before him.
fromthe time we left Jacksonboro
until our return, we did not see any
butter, wheat bread or fresh meat,
aud only once had sugar to sweeten
our strong coffee.

HISTORY OF A GREAT POEM.

Byron's Earliest Poem—"Hours of
Idleness"—Satirical

offrom "ChildeHarold's Pilgrimage" and "The Corsair."
air."

DR. R. SHELDON MACKENZIE.

It has been often remarked that
the history of a popular book,

its origin a.od the circum
stances' under which it was written,
would often be vorv lnterestim?,
Take "Childe Harold," for instance
In the Summer of 1807, Lord Hyron
then not twenty years old, collected
a number of indifferent poems which
he had written, and published them
in a volume, which he called "Hours
ot Idleness," Hoon alter there ap
peared, in tho Edinburgh Jievietc,
which greatly influenced public opin
ion at the time, a notice of thus book
which it ridiculed vea-- v much, with
some severe personal atiro against
tne youtht mi author.

This greaitly annoyed tho sensitive
noet wIul him-swr-.' K'aK not to be
out down 'liw a r.ritiouA. nd in fte
vssn ,.llr ..",, ,,r In the report tllllt
John Kenti t. author of "Kudytnion,
had died ol f a broken hea-r- t, because
of a ev re article upoir Vlw

.

"Stranee ! that the sonl. that very dery particle.
Miouid let itst-- oe situnea out oy sn article.'
Byron had no idea of being snuff'

id out, and devoted some months to
writing a satirical poem upon theed
dor, supposed contributors aud actu-
al supporters of the Edinburgh Me-

eitie. lothis, which was very se- -
ere ana personal, besides being very

well written, he gave the title ol
"English Bards and Scotch Review-
ers." As it bitterly attacked and
ridiculed most of the poets of that
ptriod, it was frequently unjust and

as well as being hichlv
poetical in many parts.

The original intention was to have
called it ''The British Bards: A Sa-

tire." j The friend whom he consult-
ed atr to its publication, being very
much of a pedant, suggested that it
should be eutitled " The Parish Poi r
of Parnassus," which Byron rejected.
Soon after he had attained legal ma
jority, the satire was published, and
became very popular. Byron was

wenty-on- e on the 22d of January,
1809, "English Bards and Scotch Re-
viewers" was published three weeks
after that. It ran through several
editions, turned the laugh against
the Reviewers, and gained for By-
ron the popularity which, even thus
early, had begun to be "to him the
breath of life."

Having thus returned blow for
blow, aud given the Edinburgh' Re
view the first serious scourging it had
received up to that time, Byron quit-
ted England, in July 180!)j and de-

voted two years to foreign travel,
successively visiting Portugal, Spain,
Sicily, Malta, Greece, Asia Minor
and Turkey. He returned to Eng-
land in July, 1811 too late to see
his mother die, in Newstead Abby,
but just in time for the funeral.

His friend, Mr. Dallas, who had
seen "fcaielish cards tnrougn tne
press, was one of the first to welcome
him back to England, and naturally
inquired whether he had written any-
thing, and what, during his two
years wanderings r Ihe answer was
that he had enjoyed his travels very
much, but had no idea of writing
anything about them; that he believ
ed satire to he his forte, and that
while absent he had written para-
phrase of Horaces "Art of Poetry,"
which would be a good finish to
English Bards and Scotch Review

ers. This manuscript ne gave to
Mr. Dallas to read. They met again
next morning, at breaktast, and Dal-
las frankly expressed his dissatisfac
tion and disappointment. The poem
is now included in Murray s collect
ive London edition of Byron's works,
and the only fair criticism upon it
can be that it might have been writ-
ten by almost any tolerable rhymes-
ter who wished to satirize London so
ciety sixty years ago. It might pass
for a weak imitation of "li,nglish
Bards."

When asked if this was all he had
written, Byrou answered that he had
occasionally scribbled short poems,
and had written a great many stan-
zas, in measure of Spencer's "Fairy
Queen," relative to the countries he
had visited.

"They are not worth troubling vou
with," he said, "but you shall have
them all,with you if you like.

lhen he took a large bundle of
manuscript, with some other verses,
out of a small trunk, and placed
them in Dallas's hands, adding that
they had been read only by one

person, who. had found very little to
commend and much to condemn;"
that this was his own opinion, and he
was sure would also be that of Mr.
Dallas. Such as it was. he present
ed it to his friend, and urged him to

asten the publication of "Hints from
Horace," of which he Bvron
thought very highly.

Ihe big bundle of stanzas in tbe
Spenserian measure was "Childe Har
old a Pilgrimage" that is, the hrst
two cantos. , It has been believed
that the friend who saw little merit
in that poem was John Cam Hob- -

house, afterwards .Lord tirour nion,
who was

.
Byron's life long friend., ft..... .1 i' :rom tneir nrst meeuug iu mo uni

versity at Cambridge until, ana i
may sav after the poet s death in
Ureece, in April, iz.

To the fourth canto of "C nude
Harold" published early in 1818
is prefixed a dedicatory letter, ad- -

ressed to llobhouse, in which Xy- -

ron speaks ot nim as "one wnora i
ave known long and accompanied

far whom I have found wakeful
over my . sickness, and kind in my
sorrow; giaq in my prosperity auu
firm in my adversity; true in counsel

nd trusty in peril a friend often
tried anfl never found wanting.

It is onlv fair to add that Hob- -

house denied having been the harsh

ritic on "Childe Harold;" ana it nas
been suggested that the Marquu ot
Sligo, whose acquaintance lyron
made in Turkey, may have been the
person.. . l. Tt.li.,., ...I,.--

liObeiT l liarics Alalia?, uu ihuit
ed two of Byron's most famous po-en- ls

"English Bards" and 'Childe
Harold" into tue world, was con
nected with the poet by marriage
hat is, Ird Byron was a nephew of

('.mtaiii I.vron. K. a..' who was
married to Mr. Dallas's sister. This
will account for the intimacy of two
men of such different ages Dallas
being fifty-seve- n in 1811, whereas
Byron was only twentv-thre- e.

I is, a native of Jamaica, had been
educated for the law. but never
could settle down to it. and success
ively resided in France, in the Uni-

ted States and in England. He
wrote several novels, which were

- . .1 . a . . ..l.i , a
suecessiui in ineir aay, soiuu jo....- -
which have long since been forgot
ten, and translated several ii'"'"
works from the r'rencii. ne n-w-

,

if not a remarkable writer, to have

..en a iiulire of 2'd or baa writing.
;.....lm.r "Childe Harold," without
delay he wrote to Byron that same
evening, saying:

You have written one ot tne
most delightful poems I have ever
read. 1 would almost pledge my
life on its advaucing the reputation
of poetical powers, and of us gain-

ing you great honor and regard,
you will do ma the credit ana xavor
of my suggestions," etc.

These were, that ho would have
tho magnanimity to sncntiee some
favorite stanza. Strange to say,
Dallas could not at first obtain cred
it with Bvron for this judgment
"Childe Harold." lie odd.:

hri. mirdevsi lirt . AVsn. k ind

:

been condemned by a good critic.
Had not-h- e Dallas seen the sen-
tence on the margins of the manu-
script?" He dwelt with pleasure on
the "Hints from Horace," and or-
dered it to be published at once.

At last, moved by the earnestness
and perseverance of Dallas, he took
the poem into consideration, reluc-
tantly consented to omit some weak
and ludicrous passages, unworthy of
the poem, and to soften others which
were offensive and unjust. In fact,
he was not at ease about "Childe
Harold" until its success convinced
him that he had really produced a
great poem. He dreaded the criti-
cism which, in revenge, the "Edin-
burgh Reviewers" might hurl back
on him, and refused to let it appear
with his name on the title-pag- e.

Dallas declared that as the poem
was given to him, he would publish
it, and placed it in the hands of Mr.
John Murray, then a young man,
keeping a bookseller's shop on Fleet
Street, London. Murray showed
the manuscript to Willam Gilford,
then editing the "Quarterly Re-
view," and his report was so favor-
able that Murray consented to pub
lish it by doing so he made his own
fortune, for it was as publisher of
Byron's works that he speedily be-
came a fashionable publisher, and
removed to the West End.

Dallas solemnly protested against
the skeptical stanzas in "Childe
Harold," which Bvron would not
omit, though he softened down and
modified them somewhat.

The original name "of the hero, by
the way, was "Childe Burun," which
was changed, as too closely identi-
fying him with the author. He
wanted, almost to the last, that the
"Hints from Horace" should form
part of the volume; but finally
waived this, as well as his reluctance
to his name on the title page.

In the hrst week of Jlarch, 1812,
two days after Byron had delivered
his maiden speech in Parliament, in .

defense of popular rights and
against the oppressions of the law,
"Childe Harold was published. Its
success was so immediate and so
signal that he said, "1 awoke, one
morning and found myself famous!"
The first and second cantos appeared
together in 1813, the third in 1816
and the fourth and last in 1818.

The monumental inscription over
his grave, in Hucknall Church,
mentions Lord Byrou only as the
author of Childe Harold." There
was another poem by Lord Byron,
published in January, 1814, of
which thirty thousand copies were
sold on the day it first appeared!
There never before had been any-
thing like this popularity.

Editors and Their Temptations.

Editors are subject to peculiar
temptations. 1 hey sit at the focal
point where politics and religion and
commerce meet, iney nave prize
favors to grant which are bidden for
bv all the seductiveness of monev,
of appeals to principle, and appeals
to meaner motives. I hey are laud
ed and cursed. Mirrors of popular
sentiment, they become more or less
its creators. Every vice attacks
their exposed freedom. All the
temptations way-la- y them which
come of night-wor- k emergency,
pressure, glowing occupation, anxiety
and varied associations of the high-

est and lowest. It is not affectation
to plead lack of time for the calmer
culture of character, for religious ex-

ercise, for Sabbath rest. The Amer-

ican editor is not bad material. He
is intellectually a peer of his breth-

ren of either of the learned profes- -

sions. . His industry is heroic the
range of topics he discusses limited
6nlv by the civilization of the day
his "power for good or ill simply in-

calculable. Solar from his intimacy
with the current world being any
hindrance to piety, it teaches him to
discriminate between shams and re-

alities. He ought, from his knowl-

edge of present human nature and
the status of affairs, to take the place
of the ancient prophet warn and
exhort, and set the example in all
holiness. Pray for the weary, tempt-

ed, preoccupied editor, that his per
may be ever dipped in truth, his soul
warmed by the love of Him who
stimulated human thought. There
is no class of men whom the church
of Christ more needs, to hasten the
eoniinc of the Kingdom of God..

Chicago Advance.

Good for Butler.
C. C.'F. writes to the Baltimore

American from New Orleans; "Gen?
ral Butler has left engraven in en

during granite several pungent jokes
he perpetrated while iu command ot
this city. One of these is on the
equestrian bronze statue ot tieuerai
Jackson. One morning, when the
curses of the people were loudest
and deepest, a stone-cutte- r, guarded
by a file of soldiers, was observed in

Jackson Square, commencing work
with his chisel. No one knew in
what way he meant to desecrate the
monument of the hero of New Or-

leans, and each letter was watched as
it appeared on the base until that de-

claration which made him famous

"The Union must and shall be pre-

served" was sptlle.1 out by the in-

dignant people. A short tune after-

ward the same workman, similarly

guarded, approached the bronze mon-

ument of Henry Clay, on Canal St.,

and soon was cut deep aud distinct
in the granite block, immediately
under the foot of the statue, the fol-

lowing extract from one of the great-
est speeches of the distinguished
Kentucky statesman: "If I could be
instrumental iu eradicating this deep
stain slavery from the character
of our country, I would not exchange
the proud satisfaction which 1 should

enjoy tor an toe uumfu" t
achieved bv the most successful con-

queror." Little did those w ho erect-

ed these monuments ever expect to
see such inscriptions upon tbem, dui,
although they gnashed their teeth at
the time, they now regara tue in-

scriptions as uot altogether out of
in view of the changes that

Elace,been wrought by fraternal war.

The people have got used to
, these grim jokes ofand now laugh at

the erratic Butler. - -

On Monday the Ohio House passe

the bill for at least two examinations

on of County Treasuries each year, and
as much oftener as Probate Jtlgw


